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A ERELY from Chiengo for the
bah 2| Presonl," I assured her hastily.
[)Bl “No one will ever press this
(SY case.  Once Brandt fails in
gaining what he is seeking
after, he will be only too glad to hush
the whole matter up. he (ierman
Embassy will realize that a court
trial would reveal their entire system
of secret serviee in this country, and
will devise means for concealing the
whole affair. The police have no
special incentive to hunt us down,
and will doubtless find it convenient
to do otherwise. 1 believe, Made-
moiselle, that if we can once make the
escape there will be no pursnit.”

“Then 1 merely disappear? simply
drop out of sight?”

“Yes, your friends will wonder,
but—"

“Oh, it i not so much friends,
I have acquaintances, of course, but
none who will be greatly salarmed.
I was not thinking of others, but my-
self, Monsieur—my life.”

“Your life? You mean your future?”’

“Yes; it is such a reckless thing to
do, a leap into the dark. You do
not realize the consequences; 1 am
not ‘even sure that I do—but—but
it lrightens me a little. I sprang into
the ecab, beeause 1 was impelled to
by the conditions; it was the impulse
of the moment. But now I hesitate
to go on, to do what 1 hall promised
you I would. It means I must risk
ever{;t}ung."

“You have no reference to danger—
physical danger?”

ler quick gesture was scornful.

“Not for a moment. 1 could laugh
al that, Nor do I fear others, what
the world might say, the scandal of
tongues. What I am afraid of, Mon-
sleur, is m(ruolf, my own self-regpect,
my own judgement of right and wrong.
For 1 am my own judge, snd abide by
my judgment. You believe in me,

msieur? "’

|II du-l?

“Yet you have known me only
through the darkness of this night,
Why, if it was not so serious, it would
be ridiculous. I—I eannot laugh, and
vet 1 am hall inclined. Can you
conceive such a condition? You barely
know my name, my business; you
cannot by any possibility rédad my char-
ncter, or ba mequainted with my as-
sociates, Yet you urge me to fly with
you in the night to some unknown
spot; ask me to leave all and trust you,
4 stranger. Monsieur, why do you
do this? how ean you venture to ask
it of me? 1Is it because you think me
of a lower order? of a class to care
little for consequences? Is it your
foreign conception of women who work,
who earn their own living, which gives
courage to make such a proposal?
you r,mnlise what it may cost me to say

hu.]

“I think I do, Mademoiselle,” I
replied earnestly, moved by the inten-
sity of manner, ‘“yet your words
are unjust. The. choice has become
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regtricted to one of two things—io
remain here, and faece the certainty of
arrest, or trust yourself to my skill
and my manhood. 1 eannot ?J('Iil!ll’l.'
you luck conifidence in either."”

Her hand clasp tightened.

“l do not,” she said firmly.
1 did 1 should not even hesitate.”

“Then why do you? What is it
you fear?”

“Mysell; my own judgment. But
I am going to trust it, Monsieur; I
am going with you, wherever you go."”

“You are strange, Mademoiselle,”
gazing down into her face, “ You will
not let me say what I wish, yet you
trust me in everything?”

“Yes, in everything. It must be
that, or nothing. 1 have, as you say,
only the one choice between two.  Very
well, I have chosen; it is to trust you.
You understand, Monsicur?"

“That you go where 1 go.”

“And do whatever you say."

CHAPTER XVIL
AT THE HANGAR.

ulf

Someway, as never before in all my
experience with the sex, this woman
held me from her! Ewven as she voiced
her trust, there remained a reserve
between us unbroken. She accepted
my protection, vielded to my sugges-
tion, and vet 1 could not determine
safely the state of mind which impelled
her to this action. There were words
of love tremhling upon my lips, but
they remained unspoken. longed to

our forth protestation and promise,
ﬁut. was resirained by fear lest such
language would drive her away. 1 had
no thought that she actually cared for
me, other than a friendship born of
the night's adventures. There was
nothing in ecither words or actions to
vield me greater hope. She had sim-

ly chosen the part which geemed fo

Kar best. It had no direct reference
to me; the choice would have been
the same had it involved any other
man in whom she reposed confidence.
I seemed to read all this in her u‘vlifled
eves, as 1 held her hands tightly clasped
in Mine, and the tease was fully aware
of my predicament, her smile breaking
into soft laughter,

“You are glad!™

“Certainly 1 am; now I ean go for-
ward in confidence.”

“But 1 will only burden you.”

“Impossible, Mademoiselle;  rather
you ipspire.”

“Compliments, Monsieur, compli-
ments,” and she drew hersell gently
away. “To listen only wastes time,
and we need the moments. You know
how to proceed?"

“Yes, we will go now. I anyone
heard the sound of the motor car, they
will believe it merely turned this corner,
and passed on.” J

There was a high brick wall, sur-
rounding some institution, and we kept
along in its shadow, walking noiselessly,
This being in the residence district no
one was upon the street at so early an
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hour. A policeman appeared under a
distunt light, a mere dark shadow, and
we waited silently until he disappeared
up a side street. Then we hurried
forward to the edge of the vacant lot.
In the darkness nothing appeared fam-
iliar, yet 1 knew the hangar was not
far away, as it had been erected not far
from the street running north and south.
I stared out into the open space, hopin
to see some gleam of light which m»ulﬁ
act us a guide, but all was black silence.
In her nervousness the girl pressed
close to my side, and I could hear her
swift breathing.

“Is this the place, Monsicur?"

“It must be; it is situated the same,
although there is nothing I recognize.
The hangar should be there,” pointing,
“but I perceive no light.”

She looked in the direction indicated,
shading her eyes with one hand.

“There is something to the left;
just. a shapeless something, it might be
4 shed.”

We groped our way forward eau-
tiously, across a slight diteh, edged
with weeds, and then over the irregular
land, eovered with long grass. Our
feet. sank into this silently, but the
depressions caused me to stumble, and
I again caught her hand. Every step
took us further from the strect I',:unp.-l,
and I could no longer distinguish her
face; ahead the gloom was almost im-
[wnt\lruhio. ) Buﬁaleniy she stopped,
wlding me tightly.

“Wait! be still,” she whispered
swiftly. “I can see now; kneel down
here—look where 1 point."”

I made out the outlines, but they
were vague, indistinet. Her eyves must
have been better than mine, for as 1
continued to stare at the object, she
spoke agsin.

“Do you see? It is an automaobile.
Did your men have one?"

“No," instanily realizing what this
must mesn. ‘‘Brandt is ahead of us.
That is why there is no light; he is up to
mischief already. 1If only knew
exactly where l-ie hangar was! I am
lost in this darkness,'

“It is there, Monsicur, I am sure—
beyond the machine. [ can see some-
thing there darker than the sky. What
will you do?”

“Lxamine the car first. We must
be sure it is empty. Keep behind me
now, but not so far as to lose sight of
me.

Without waiting to hear any pro-
test | moved farward, revolver in hand,
assured she would never remain far
away, yet anxious to be free to face
alone any danger that might confront
us. That this automobile had been
used to transport Brandt, and some of
party, I had no doubt. It could be
no one else, for they slone had an object
to be sccompl shed there in the small
hours of the night. And I must win
out against them at whatever cost; vet
I was alone—worse than alone, hand-
icapped by the presence of the girl, and
Ritterl against 1 knew not how many.
Ay strength lay in the darkness of the
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clothes man. By a clever ruse and soms
ey finally reached the neighborhood in which

night, and the faet that Brandt wounld
naturally think this the most unlikely
Elme for me to come. If, by any chance
e had grown careless—had " become
reckless in the apparent success of his
schene to be rid of me—then there was
still hope I might checkmate the fellow
even single-handed. It was worth try-
ing, and I had far more to gain than
lose in the venture.

In,this spirit 1 approached the black
shadow of the machine from the rear
studying its outlines as best I could
in the gloom, becoming more and more
convineed that it stood there deserted.
A moment later this was verified, as [
erept along the side and felt within, to
assure mysell no one slept in the seats,
As | straightened up again, satisfied
on this point, I perceived her shadow
already at the rear wheels.

*“There is no one there?"

**No, and the power is off. A seven-
assenger car, so it 8 hard to judge
10W many are present.”

“You believe it brought
Brandt?"

“Yes, and others. It ecould be no
one clse here at such an hour, and he
would not be alone in a ear of this size.
At first 1 imagined he might expect
me to come here, but I have changed
my mind. He believes we are fright-
ened by the police, and have found
some hiding place. Otherwise he would
have guards out watching for me to
appear; he would never leave this car
unprotected. Do you think he would?”

he stood thinking, staring about into
the darkness, hesitating to answer.

‘“1—I should not suppose so, unless—
unless it is a trap, Monsieur; but you
:lu-g a soldier, you can judge better than

“And I shall take no unnecessary
risks. I might be reckless without you
to protect, but could not be with you
here. Can you see the shed?"

“Yes, it is almost straight ahead, a
long, low building, but it 1 all dark.”

I there was a light,”” 1 explained,
“it. would not show from this side, as
the only opening is to the east. There
is a small workshop at the north end,
built on to the original, but with a door
between, and a separate entrance. We
will try to attain that.”

“Am I to go with you?"

“Will not that be better than remain-
ing here alone? This as a gloomy spot,
and someone might come out. Onee in
the shop safely, and the chances of dis-
covery are lessened.”

“1 can do as vou say. I am not
going to be afraid—but—Monsicur—"

" 't‘ﬁ.'?

“You—you will be carefull You
realize what it will mean to me if any-
thing happens to you?"

“1 do, Mademoiselle; the situation
would be distressing. [ will do my
beat.”

“But that is not it,” she insisted,
speaking without restraint. "1 was
not considering my danger so much
as yours. These men could hsave no
object in injuring me, but would gladly

Captain




